TOO                               VEXETIA.
hands with Dr. Masham, but Cadurcis was to bid her fare.' well in her dressing-room, and then, with heavy hearts and glistening eyes, they all separated. And thus ended the last day !
CHAPTER XX.
VENETIA passed a restless night. She was so resolved to be awake in -time for Plantagenet's departure, that she could not sleep; and at length, towards morning, fell, from exhaustion, into a light slumber, from which she sprang up convulsively, roused by the sound of the wheels of the post-chaise. She looked out of her window, and saw the servant strapping on the portmanteaus. Shortly after this she heard Plantagenet's step in the vestibule; he passed her room, and proceeded to her mother's dressing-room, at the door of which she heard him knock, and then there was silence.
1 You are in good time/ said Lady Annabel, who was seated in an easy chair when Plantagenet entered her room. * Is the Doctor up ?'.
* He is breakfasting.'
1 And have you breakfasted ?'
* I have no appetite.'
'You should take something, my child, before you go. Now, come hither, my dear Plantagenet/ she said, extending her hand; * listen to me, one word. When you arrive in London, you will go to your guardian's. He is a great man, and I believe a very good one, and the law and your father's will have placed him in the position of a parent to you. You must therefore love, honour, and obey him ; and I doubt not he will deserve all your affection, respect, and duty. Whatever he desires or counsels you will perform. and follow. So long as you act according to his wishes, yon cannot be wrong. But, my dear Plantagenet, if by any chance it ever happens, for strange things sometimes